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that Hllzalieth lovod O'Neill;
Llizai'i Ui. ln'can-- f she felt that honor
compelled her to marry Coventry, to
whom she was deeply attnehed, but
toward whom her feelings, she now
found, wore vastly dllferont from those,
which had Hooded her bolus with uow
life at the sisht of the youmc Irish-i- n

in. Her period of waiting and
dreamlnp had unconsciously devel-
oped a pa.i-.io- for him which hart
broken all barrier at the mere sound
of hi-- , volfe, the sitrht of his face. As
for O'NelJi, he found her fairer than
lie hnd ever thought even in his most
rxtravacant dreams, and it was In
tin ntony of despair that he contem-- I

lated her as the bride of another,
'lliere was this savins sracp in his
position, however he would probably
be cor. le m n ed to death forthwith, anil
ho w .s in no mood to balk the execu-
tioner if evi r death bo welcome, it
v otild he so lo him.

'1 c only one who was completely
t 1 is ease, and who. In fact, extract-

ed a cor', n ntUfaction from the situa-
tion, was the admiral. Naturally he
did not enier very deeply into the
intitrlitioiiial mIp'uipi of the youus,
and with the indifference of a man
well alons In years he doubted that it
would be a matter of any sreat ililll-rull-

either to make Elizabeth forsot.
if necessary, the Irishman, in whom
even his obtuse vision had detected
li at she was sreatly interesied, or, in

e it suited his purpose better, to
i ,ike his son forpet Kli.uloth in tho
presr-'- e of some other charmer whom
be m uht select. His puipo-- e was,
ever the consideration with
t ip iiUiuiral.

ITc h.id conceived n brilliant idea,
wlni h he fondly hoped would result,
were ,t to b. realized, in the capture of
the ti'jtri. oi.s 1'atil Jones, who was tho
til irrt of desire on the nart

ev-ir- j lna'-.- and naval man in the
1 '

1. lei.is. So enchanted was the.
f In i'i liis ow n idea, and so desir- -
li i . w - of baL-aiii- ; the same, that
1 c wo'i 1 nm have hesitated to sacrifice
t ip ,.ff vi ops of his son, the happiness
fif I is ward, or to brush aside almost
iip. thins, save his lionur, which mlsht
Fl.ind in h's way.

'J he youipi Irishman hnd clearly for-
feited his life by his action; nay, more,
now that he recalled hi.s name he

that he had been found
:ul it j- of lush treason, and. like his r,

was under sentence of death for
tint .is well. Jte had a double hold
upon h in therefore. Tho powers of
the admiral, who was one of the lead-lil-

men of the realm, were tinusuallv
larse. and as a sl.ile of martial .nV
bad been proclaimed on the coast he
was supreme as to life and death In
tna'ters where any military exigency
could be ursc-d- .

He chuckled to himself nt the thought
fhat he held in his hand two of ihe
master cards love of life and love of
jromtni. The third, love ,f honor,
ullkll O'Neill was possessed 0fi wnH ,J

Msh one, U be sure, but i,P trusted bv
clever play to win the same, since ihe
odds were with him, Elizabeth had
become a stale paper it pledso in
pawn to hltn; O'Neill another piece,
or player lie had not yet formulated
iriy plan for carrylns out his sreat
idea hut one was alrea'dy pernilnntlns
in his mind, so that in the end. under
tho stimulus of tht." splendid opportu
nlty Jio saw before him for rouudlns
out an already brilliant career in the
ervlce of his country by pfl'ectlns the

capture, of the famous I'liul .Tones, his
hours were, as bleeploss as wore those
of Hip others.

The poor Irish lintttrnnnt had caused
ft erent deal of trouble lo every one
with whom he hnd como in contact.
Lven Vnul .ones himself, who loved
find ch rlshed the youns man with all
Ids sonorous he , i t, was lllleil with (loop
nnslPly as to his probable fato when
lie heard the. report of old I'tice the

ll'".l ii, i; . .
. a- - II." I'im'

away atul his llciiienanl did not rejoin
the ship. In spite of tin, nbvcnce of
the ic l of his siiuadron. the com
ino.lore n! once hastened In the rendez-
vous with the Itlchard alone, and there
determined to take a small hand In the
Sime hlniielf while waiting for

Ihe Alliance anil p others lo
assemble. Cautious Iipiilries which he
caused to b" mule mi shore had In
formed him that, as he expected,
(I'Noill had been apprehended. A less
kitilly man than Paul .limes would
have left him to his fate; but that
was not his way.

Virly the next niornlns. liMns
Wednesday, Sept. O'Neill had
nrl.si n an l sone down on the terrace
of Ine cistle overli nkinp the ocean and
the shin in tiie harbor, where hi" met
I.ady Kliz.ilieih. .She was sarins

over the causeway at a llor.so-min- i

sallop;iis alotis the road.
'Do I interrupt reminiscences of a

tete-a-tet- madam:" said he, salutins
her with a profound bow.

"Itcini'iisciiices such a? mino an;
better Interrupted,." she replied,

"Von v.'"!'"- -

"Sayins suudby to my my cousin."
"Has our h.dyship no dearer title

than that by which to desisnate hlinV"
"Not jet." she answerrd wearily.
"Ah, I perceive," he continued jeal-

ously, ""il.e natural resret at the ab-
sence of your hetrolhed, for"

"No. no, not that: How can you
trifle so with ine at this moment? lie
reproached me because I -- why do I

tell you these thliiss? You constrain
me, sir; 1"

"Foru'ive nie: You need not fin!h,
Lady Plizabeth." he said, with a sud-
den sravity. "As f(II- - n,e. I must needs
tiille or die. Life In the freshness of
the morniiis. Il.e white capped ocean
stletchins before us in the snnlisht.
the senile hroci-- plavins across our
faces, is sweet to Ihink on. Willi youth
and rank and station it would be heav-
enly spout wllli you. Without you I

welcome the death your suardian will
undoubtedly Inflict upon me."

"Yet you wailed so Ions a year and
a half why did you int come'.' I"
She stopped. She had spoken in a
low, tender whisper, lookins down at
the sea beneath them and pluckins
nervously at Ihe loose plaster of the
old walk. Dca'h o Immin-- nt for love
and lover n. i.v. not for love; that were
eternal broke down polty convention.
Where won death and love there, too,
should truth and honesty be mid hon-
or.

He laid his strops hand scnlly down
on the small white one outlined upon
the pray wc.-xh-.- biaten rock of the
parapet. Willi upturned palm she met
Ills prasp. Her eyes were lifted now.
She drew stretisih trom his strength;
a dawninp In pe Hicki rod into bolus in
her rn nt. lie was so strons and
true he suMy could do Miipot bins --

there must be some nil.er way. It was
the tribute woman pays to man.

lie road : . with eyes keen from
affection. Ihe niuio. piteous appeal in
her sweetly lifted face, but he could
only smile ..'idly ip answer, with a si-

lent shake of tho head. Then- - was no
other way. then, in the marked path
she must walk. Have mercy. Lord!

"Was il Ions to j i n. dearest'." he
queried, his dark face aflame. "To
mo I have boon a fool. Nothins should
have kept me from you. To trust to
messengers, letters a fool too late!"
Silence! The hands unclasped; ties
were broken. "Too late!" Ho turned
bitterly away,

"Would that we had met In happier
days!" slip piurniured cadly, makinp a
brave effort at self control.

"No repro lolies. I.ady Kliznheth," he
answered, the much of formality in Ihe
address spfiwin:' his own eiunl strife.
"What must be must b"! At least
have ni' l you before li". and for a
year and p h ilf I h ive llnniaht of you
and dream-.- of you and h I.I you Ihe
lady of my hei.rt. jy l itself
cannot rob mo of that sweet joy for it
is past."

They looked marl, and heard nbove
the viilce of tic prenl deep, tin' un-
fathomable sound of the moanins
surso far beneath them, challns asainst
the pebbles in Ihe still mornins, tip.
wild beatins of their hoarls. After a
little pause he conlinueil more softly:

"And you you will forpet the yo'uns
Irishman, tho soldier of fortune, whom
untoward fato threw across your path-
way, and In your own I'.nslish home
and in the love of your uublo husband
may you be happy."

"Nay. not cm," she said softly, tnklnp
his hand asuln, her eyes liillns with
tears this lime she was tin; stronsor.
"My heart is not mado of such Hckle
stuff. 1 shall do my duty, keep my
pliphted word- - oven you would have
tne do no less than that but not more
steadfastly than I shall keep you wilh-I-

my roi ollectlon. Hut do not talk of
death; you must not. I know the. ad-

miral- he h is a kindly heart" -

"I would not live," replied the yoiins
man nuletly; "for life is death when
the heart Is dead."

"Tell me." asked (he plrl. nervously
breaking (ho almost Insupportable si-

lence, "wen you there when my moth-
er's picture fell last night?"

"Yes, so near to it that it almost fell
into my arms," he answered, smiling.

"A bad omen!" she murmured, shak-
ing her bead.

"What! That It should full into my
firms?"

"Nu, that it should full at nil."
"Well, I do not believe In omens, nml

'tis in the arms of another that you
full, et nny rate. Ho gets the

I the shadow, the illusion and
even that is broken!"

"And so cvrn tho shadow is lost,"
Kllzaboth

"N t yet Open my hear!-- , ynu will
find It there." ho answered quickly
"Hut how like yon the portrait was!"

' Yes, i am said lo look like my moth
or," she answi'tcAj striving, its wo all
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do In tragic moments, to reach the
height of Ihe commonplace. "In II.
dress I now wear, tinder the chaiislng
fashions, (ho likeness s noi so strik-
ing, but when I am gowned as she
was, In the Identical costume, which Is
still In existence, by (he way, and st
as she did, In Ihe dim light In that old
ihalr, the resemblance Is even more
striking."

"Would that I might see you thus-- ill
that dress of the olden lime! Noth-

ing except your actual presence In the
hall has ever startled me so much as
that Imago of the pasl did last nlphl.
You are so like your picture, but more
beautiful, l think."

"Ah. yes; youth and the present are
always (he more beautiful. The ad- -

-
Ps. vaJB3--s-

. - r -

"Pour ilviith! What mnni joo?"
mtral says I am not to he mentioned
beside her. Ho loved her. I think. Sho
was his cousin. They tell me she mar-
ried very young, uiihappilj. too. and
died when i was born, many years
after. My father, too, died. I mn
scarcely remember hltu at all. I am
alone."

"There should be a warning in this,
should Ihero not':" he asked softl.v an
Idle iiucstinn fate had determined.

"I suppose so," replied the girl weari-
ly. "Itnt what was 1 to do? The

was made when I was n
child. I have grown up with Kdward
Coventry. He loves me; ho is a noble
follow. I lespiM't, esteem him highly.
It is a long cherished wish of the ad-

miral's. It was my mother's wish as
well. I put him off In spite of the en-

gagement for a j ear -- for six months
again." she said, with a glance the
fund reproach of which cut hlin to the
heart. "1 promised him on my word
of honor if he would only wait that
time I would make no further objec-tioii-

I cannot break that word now."
"Not oven for me?"
"No, not even for you."
"Put you do not love him?" ho asked

eagerly.
"Yes." she answered slowly; "I do
In a way, that is."
"Hut not like"
"P.notigh, Lieutenant O'Neill!" she

answered proudly, resuming, perforce,
her erstwhile haughty air, which was
belied by a deep Hush on her cheeks,
""i'ls not generous of you to press me
further. I wo have decided. I can
stand no mure. Forgive me have
mercy!"

"I respect your decision: nny. more,
I honor you for it, I.ady lOlizabeth," he
answered, smiling gravely. "I kiss
your hand and go to my death smiling.
Forget hp;."

"Your death!" she cried in alarm.
"What mean you?"

"The admiral, sir. would speak with
you in the oilice at onio," Interrupted
the sergeant, who had approached with
a tile of soldiers.

"You see - the summons, replied
O'Neill calmly to Plizabelh. 'Friend,
I attend you poodby."

CH APT I'll XI.
o'neili. wn i. i;ri:p ins uoNor..

IIH admiral had fully maturedr his plans during thp night,
and was prepared to make tho
assault upon the fortifications.

of O'NeiU's honor at Ihe must con-

vene'. it season. In order lo have a
clear field fur his operations, he had
dispatched ids son upon an errand
wl icli would neeess'ilalo his absep,--
until the evening. It had boon with
his lull knowledge that his captive
had been allowed to moot and comerso
with his ward. Ho trusted more to the
fascinations of that young woman to
effect his end than to any other known
agency, in fact,

neauty and affection when allied
have over boon most potent weapons,
even when Used to promote the cause
of treachery and dishonor. Not that
the admiral himself would have done
anything he considered dishonorable.
Ho would rather have cut olf his right
hand, which had done such stout serv-
ice for his king; ho would sacriilcp his
life, his son's life, anything, rather
than jeopard it, but ho would not hesi-
tate to cajole the joung Irishman Into
betraying his leader if he could.
Though he should despise him if he
acceded to Pn. terms ho would propose,
yet he would not refrain from making
use of him even to his own undoing, if
possible. "I'was tho custom of war,
and tho obloquy which in similar In-

stances has ever boon heaped upon the
tempted has not seemed to attacji It-

self to the tempter under such condi-
tions,

Still the admiral did not rejoice in
the situation, and ho could not mnkn
up his mind Just how much it was
noces-ar- y to offer, lie had rather an
uncomfortable fooling that he could go
very far and then not succeed after nil.
Yet the greatness of Ihe stake for
which he played, lie thought, would
Justify his net Ion, for the person of
.lohn Paul Jones was certainly more
eou'teil than that of any other mnn
who had ever waned against tho Kug-lis- h

Mag. The governor had under his
Immediate command two excellent
fiisiiies Ihe Serapls, forty-four- , and
the Scarborough, twenty-eigh- t and If
through his planning and foresight
they should capture Jones and his
ships ho might aspire to any honor in
the gift of the king.

"Hood morning, my dear marquis,"
he said pleasantly as coon as tho young
licillonaiit was ushered Into the oilice

"fiood morning lo your lordship,"
O'Neill bravely

"I have soul for you to give you the
run of the castle today," continued tho
mlinlral, much to tho prisoner's sur

prise. "I shall bo occupied with prep-
arations rendered necessary by Ihe ad-

vent of your friends the Americans,
and urgent business required that I

dispatch your acquaintance, my son,
on au errand which will keep him
away until evening. Meanwhile 1

leave you to Hie tender mercies of my
ward, the I.ady Kllzaboth. In the even-
ing I shall have something of groat Im-

portance to say to you. You will give
mo your parole, of course, and I trust
that you may have n pleasant day."

"In the presence of I.ady Kllzahpth,
sir. all moments are hours of pleasure.
I can never siilllciently thank you for
your Indulgence. You have crowned
the victim with u chaplei of roses be-

fore offering him upon the altar." an-

swered the bewildered olllcer. He sus-p'cfe-

something, but in the thought
of another day with his heart's desire
he resolutely put aside all other things

one day, in tho strain of life, so much
gained:

"Never mind about the altar now,"
said the admiral. "KnJoy the day. and
perhaps tho termination of it may lit
Its beginning "

Such a day as the two young people
passed together comes not often In
earthly calendars. There was one sub-
ject which was forbidden tliem by hon-

or and discretion Thoj therefore (Hik-

ed of oilier things and thought only of
(hat, and the restraint In which each
was hold made their true opinions as
open to each other as the day Itself.
They wandered together about the cas-
tle walls, gazed out upon the sparkling
sea and allow id themselves to dream
that tho day would never end. They
forgot the black future and lived only
in tho fleeting moments of the present.
'TIs tho habit of youth and love.

When llir' night fell they separated
reluctantly, to moot again by her ap-

pointment in half an hour In the groat
hall, for what reus m he know not. That
she wished It was sulllelenl for him.
There had come into Hllzabeth's head
a quaint conceit. She wished to sur-
prise him. As she loft him sho ran
hastily to the ancient wardrobe in her
private apartment. In which, with tho
prudent forethought of her ancestors,
her mother's wedding robe was laid
away in sprigs of la vender. Hastily
dolling her own garments and assisted
by the skillful lingers of her maid, she
arrayed herself therein.

The body of the dress was of heavily
brocaded white satin, worn over mod-
erate hoops,; the bodice was cut low
and square across the neck and shoul-
ders and terminated In a pointed
stomacher of delicate pale blue, laced
in "f the front with silver cord. The
short, rather full sleeves edged with
priceless lace left the sweet young
arms bare to the dimpled elbow. The
overdress or pannier, looped with gold
cord on either side, was of a fugitive
shade of pale wild rose; the dress
was lifted in front to show her dainty
feet In their diamond buckled, pre-
posterously high heeled, pointed toed,
blue satin shoes and rose colored, gold
clocked stockings. When she stood
up a Utile train swept the Moor.

The old fashioned waist of pr sown
was very decollete; she blushed at the
thought of it: but as it was in the
picture, she draped It with delicate
tulle, less while than her nock itself,
and caught hero and there by tiny
diamond stars, and so sho put it brave-l.- v

on. To redress her hair was an
easy matter; the low coiffure, with the
hair unpowdet'od and rolled above her
broad, low brow, after the style of tic
beautiful but venal Pompadour, and
adorned with three delicate white os-

trich tips, null with a siring of pearls
Intertwined In its mashes, was must
becoming. With eager hands rum-
maging among her mother's jewels, she
soon found and twined the brilliant
necklace of the picture about her
throat; on her breast she pinned a
great sunburd of diamonds, in the
midst of which Hashed a gleaming
sapphire. A little black patch or two
on her cheeks completed her prepara-
tions.

Then, full of anticipation for
she ran down to the hall. To

her great disappointment the room was
empty; he had not yet come. She
waited a moment; her eyes fell upon
the frame from which the remnants
of the tattered painting had been re-

moved, which was leaning on a dais in
front of an alcove against the wall,
just beneath the spot where the pic-
ture had hung. A new thought oc-
curred to her. Why not? She eagerly
pushed the old chair behind the frame,
arranged it as It had b i in the pic-
ture, and sat down in exactly the same
position her mother had assumed when
the portrait had been painted. She
had often practiced It before the mir-
ror, and had acquired the pose per-
fectly.

The rich, dark old tapestry of arras
formed an appropriate hackurouinl,
and life and love and expectation
threw a light In her eyes and painted
upon her cheeks hues that no skill,
however cunning, could have duplicat-
ed, no palette save that of Nature In
her rarest mood supplied. The girl
had forgotten for the moment her en-
gagement to another; she had forgotten
tho Impending fate which hung over
the man she truly loved. She was only
a woman, loving, beloved, waiting.
Tho thought of his surprise, the con
scloiisnoss of her own beauty, deepened
the color on her cheeks and the palpi
tation of her bosom told of the beating
lif her heart.

Sho looked hastily about her, and as
the door opened settled herself In the
position of sweet lepOM- - of the picture.
Never had earth borne a fairer woman
The first sound that struck her ear w. is
the somewhat harsh voiiv of her
guardian. A wave of disappointment
swept aorofw. her. She half rose as if
to discover herself, and then as she
hoard her lover's olce sho sank buck
and walled, motionless and expectant.

"Lieutenant Harry O'Neill, marquis
do Ulchouiont, I bid you good evening,"

i ihe admiral genially.
i good evening to you," replied

if ill. something warning him of an
Impending struggle.

"Allow me." sold the admiral, pass
ing his snulfbox. from which both gen
tleuion helped themselves elaborately.

"1 have here." continued the old man.
drawing n piece of paper from tie'
desk as I hey walked toward the center
of the room, neither of them noticing
tho picture at ihe moment, as It w.is
behind them, "some account of the life
and adventures of mio fiei-i- hl O'Neill
si nie time gentleman of iho Counii

lure, lu Ireland, who rebelled iigau '
his gracious majesty King (icorge II
of blessed memory, in the year 17 lo

His lauds wi re escheated to the crown,
Ins life forfeited, rnfortlliiatoly for
Us and fortunately for him, he escaped
to the contllPMlt. entered the servki; of

XV. and became"
"Voit may spare mo an.v further de-

tails, my lord. I know them too well.
He becunio' a marshal or Franco, and
my father."

"Two groat honors, surely," said tint
admiral, smiling pleasantly.

"I thank your lordship for the compli-
ment. Pray proceed,"

"1 have here, also, a brief account of
the history of another gentleman In
whom I doubt nut you aiu deeply in-

terested."
"And that ls-"-
"Ono Harry O'Neill, marquis do

Hlchenioiit."
"our very humble servant, sir."
"Your discrimination does you honor,

marquis," said the admiral playfully.
"Faith, sir, ynu read mo an easy rid-

dle."
"I find that you have been concerned

In every treasonable plot against his
inalesly which has been hatched on the
continent since you were out of lead-
ing strings."

"Itather hard, hut true. sir. An Irish-
man, you know, Is naturally a rebel and
a conspirator."

"Quite so, and those who are tint
drowned may expect to be hanged,"
said the admiral sternly.

"As am a sailor I might reasonably
have hoped for the foimer end, but I

have forfeited my rights by coming on
shore, I suppose," Ho paused, and as
the admiral nodded pravely ho contin-
ued with well simulated Indltl'oretioo:
""lis not a pleasant mode of death,
my lord, not one that I would have
chusoii, nor one that Is becoming n gen-

tleman, but I trust shall moot It with
equanimity at least." O'Neill was a
little paler thm before, but still daunt-lesl- y

smiling.
"I am glad to sop that you are a man

of such resolution, sir," said the ad-

miral. "If your discretion equal your
courage, the matter may be arranged."

"It is useless to try It," was the re-

ply. "To have known your ward, to
have seep her and to know that she Is
destined fur the arms of another makes
life a hell and death a pleasure."

"Is it o?" said the admiral, pausins.
"Think of the da.vs of jour own

youth, sir, mid one that you loved, and
you will understand me."

The admiral reflected. The stake he
was plavitm for was sp high, bis desire
was so gre.i",. that, like the woman who
iiesltatod. he fell. There would be
some way out of It. surely. As lie drew
near to the moment and to the goal
hi.s overwhelming desire took posses-
sion of him and blinded him. Desire
blinds as well as love.

"Hvon that." finally lie said slowly,
looking meaningly at O'Neill the while,
"may be arranged."

"Oood Cod!" said O'Neill, white to
the lips. "What is it you would have
mo do? Speak! Titles, rank, station,
friends fame, opportunities, life Itself,
would I cheerfully give for her who
has laken possession of mo. Speak, "

cried the young man entreat-I- n

sly.
The heart of the girl In the picture

frame lu Iho dark corner stopped its
heating. The gates of heaven, as it
were, had been opened before her.
What was the proposition?

"Listen!" said the adinii il slowly, at
last. He was he hml him now.

"I collld settle tpe lolll'se of tllP
world wi'iii- - I wait for , 'i,ir repl.v. sir.
Delay no lonuer. praj ynu: I am In
n tori pre of apprehension," said
O'Neill eagerly.

"I design not to t 'ke from you rank
nor station nor Iair1- nor posiiion," re-

plied the admiral, 'i offer you a free
pardon fur all your past oflepses pay
Jl shall cover your father's as well. If
you wish, Theie shall be a restoration
of the ancient la m. Is of your venerable
house. I will put your feet upon a
ladder by which you may rise to the
very highest position. I open before
.vou vistas of honorable advancement
in the service of your rightful king in
your naihe lati l. in which there is no
limit to which a man of courage may
not attain."

"These are nothing." said the young
man Impetuously, "beside Lady Lli'.a-bet- h

Howard. Some of the things you
mention I now have: some I do not
tiish: some are nothing to nie. Hut
1'our ward, sir what of her?"

"Oh, what a lover is there!" wills,
pored to herself the girl in the picture
frame, forgetting the pose, clasping
her while hands and leaning forward
With shilling eyes, blushing cheeks and
parted lips, listening with wildly beat-
ing heart. This in her breast now
was Iiiv,., Indeed, lu no way like to the
pale affection with which she regard-
ed ihe unfortunate Coventry. The ad.
iniral spoke asaln. Ilxlns his eye upon
th" young man, His words came slow-
ly:

"Well. sir. I will even agree (o
no objections to your suit for

the band of my ward."
"Hut that Is tantamount to giving

your consent, my lord." said O'Neill,
coming nearer to him In great surprise,
his heart bounding, and yet there must

" Ti
1 nm1

"llViot urc the roiidlf louse"
lie some conditions to the royal gift,
''tie admiral bowed. "And lajor Cov-

entry?" cried the Irishman.
' Ills desiies must give way

of suite," said the admiral de-

cisively will arrange all that If
y i can obtain her consent to your
sl t she Is yours, provided" He
Piused slsnllicuntlj-- . Ah, the condl
Hons'

"My consont!" thought Kllzaboth,
happiness flooding her like a wave,
and then sho remembered that she was
a woman, and Indignation found a
lodgment In her being, 'i'was not
thus she would bp wooed and won,
not In Ihls bartering way disposed of.
Hy what tight did any one, even her
guardian, presume to O'Neill was
speaking again.

"What are tho conditions what Is It
you wish me to do? If It be lu human
power, 'tis done, Torment me no
mole, As you are a man and have a
heart, speak!" In his agitation the
younger man seized the elder by the
arm.

"I desire you to go hick to your ship
and arrange to put In my possession
the porou of John Paul .1oii"s," said
the admiral, with the greatest delib-
eration, concealing his anxiety by an
appearance of groat firmness as he non-
chalantly helped himself to a pinch of
snuff. An acciirale observer would
hiie noticed that (he trembling of his
hands belied his simulated calmness.

It was out now! What would the
man say or do? Hllzalieth sank back
appalled. So this was the condition;
this was the lest, He was to choose
between her and black treachery dis-
honor! His answer, what would It be?
Had her idol feet of day, after all?
Her fate hung In the balance. She
could never survive his shame if he
fell; If not ah!

O'Neill released the admiral at oneo,
stared at him a long moment in horii-lle- d

silence, shrank away from him
and sank down in the chair and buried
his face in his hands for a little space.
Ills two auditors waited, hope for dif-
ferent results trembjlng In either heart.
Presently ho looked up and rose to his
feet.

"Treachery- - dishonor shame! And
with her Innocence and youth and
beauty yon bait your trap!" ejaculated
O'Neill brokenly. The admiral still
played with his snulfbox, his eyes
averted, Ills hands trembling; still. Was
it age or

"Oh, my flod. my nod!" continued
the sailor, stricken to the very heart.
"To raise my hopes to such a bitch
to put the cup of happiness to m.v very
Hps to open the mites of heaven in m.v
vorj' present e. and couple your propo-
sitions with this- - this infamy! I am
a lover, sir, you know it well, but you
should not have forgotten that I am,
be fore everything else, a gentleman.
How could you do it? It ill becomes
your ye.rs." ho wept on Impetuously,
In mounting indignation. "I am your
prisoner your captive, but I knew not
thai misfortune gave you a right to In-

sult me thus. My lord, m.v lord, 'he
ladder upon which you put my feet
leads down, not up. Hell, not uoavon,
Is its eliili"

"Think!" said the admiral doggedly,
feeling the game was lust, but, like a
desperate gamester, playing on. "The
Lady Kllzaboth is at the end. where'er
it he."

"I love her. God only knows how
much I love her. From the moment I

saw her I have had no thought but for
her. I could not utok nor in the face
and be "iiilty of this thing." The girl
in th" piotiire almost cried aloud for
joy in this triumph of her lover's hon-
or.

"She shall never know." replied the
admiral. "I will pledge my word of
honor."

The honor of the tempter for the dis-

honor of the tempted! O'Neill laughed
bitterly.

il has not in forty of service
been called in iiieton." rep "d the
old man. stilling his growing shame

"Nor has mine." said O'Neill, "until
this hour. Vnii are her guardian, an

ld man. Your gray hairs .should pro-tor- t

you, but 'tis well for you that 1

have no sword, for I swear I would
plunge it first into your heart and then
Into my own!"

"Think what It Is I offer," persisted
the other. "Compare It to what jou
pmv have in the way of worldly lion
or. What do you cai" for that bit of
striped bunting and those beggarly rob
els who have presunpd to declare a re-

public? What is a republic anyway,
and wh'it function has it in a gentle-
man's life, pray? What have wo to
do with the common people? What
are their aspirations to you? What af-
filiations have you for that low born
hardener, turned pirate and buccaneer
to ravage our coasts, dishonor our flag':
This Is the kingdom in which you were
born. Here your rightful allegiance !

due. I oiler you for the giving up of
a sentiment which possesses you the
favor of your king and the hand of the
woman you love, every earthly thing
to make you happy. You are an exile,
a wanderer, a soldier of fortune. 1

give you a country a sain."
"And do you, a man of houor, advise

mo to"-- -

"Damnation, sir! I advise nothing.
I offer. The decision rests with you."

"Ah. 1 thought so! Vnd what would
you do In my place, sir?"

"I'm not there, thank find!" said (he
old man fervently. "And 1 repeat you
must decide yourself,"

"Very good, sir. It Is true that I like
not that irpublle. Its principles are
nothing to me. Hut I have found that
gardener's sun a man-ay- e, a gentle-
man! You have called me a landless
man, an eilo, a soldier of fortune-tlii- it,

too. Is true. Hut to Captain Jones
and his service I have pledged my hon-
or; 'tis all I have. The stars and stripes
are b'H'oine my (lag. 1 wear the uni-
form. 1 eat the broad of the United
States. You may break tuy heart, de-

stroy my life. You cannot break my
word. There Is not power and place
enough in tho throe kingdoms- - no, not
even on tUir throne -- not beauty
enough even in Kllzaboth Howard to
tempt me, to compel mo to do that.
Say no more. You have your answer!"

OHAPTKi: XII.
C.KNTI PMK.V A I.C.

:OOK. you fool!" said (he ad- -

mlrnl roughly, furious with
I...I...- - 1...II I.. I.,,.la( 111 n'H imiucii in witsr''i way, though, in spite of him

self, his heart ouiltcil lu the nobility
of the man. "Look, you beggarly Irish-
man!" he exclaimed, turning the sur-
prised young man about before ho
could recover himself. "Look on the
picture of her whom you reject! fiasco
upon It! If you love her, say whether
or no your high flown sentiments of
honor ran stand against thai pros
pod" It was his final appeal, win or
Ipso Ho hud staked all noon the throw

There lu the great fi'iune stood the
most beautiful picture that the eyes of
either man had ever beeii. Elizabeth

was standing. One tiny hand clutched
lightly her heaving bosom; the other
nrin was stretched out with upraised
palm like a poddess In command. The
light of the lllekoiing candles cast sub-
tle shadows upon her face. The dusk
of the room Intensified the illusion and
spiritualized her beauty. O'Neill look-
ed at her with all his life In Ids gaze.
So glorious, so sploipild. so perfect a
creature would shake tho very foul of
honor Itself!

The admiral had played his Inst enrd.
This was the end of his resource, and
he watched tho Irishman with all the
Intensity of a tiger about to spring on
Its prey. 'Ihe moments fled. He knew
that ho had lost. Kllzaboth had risen
In the stress of her anxlely. Tho strain
hail been too much for her. She had
been about to Intervene between them
when Iho plancos of the two men ar-
rested her step. She waited, one little
foot outstretched, her body lemlng
forward slightly, a picture of triumph,
her eyes as two lambent flames playing
upon her lover. Ho watched her In
awestruck silence, sunk on his knees,
stretched out his arms, murmuring
softly:

"Thntl knowost that I love thee! I

have dreamed sometimes that In hap
pier days thou tnlshlest have given ine
thy heart, but I could not take It with a
bar sinister of shame between us!
No" Was she moving? Was that
some trick of the wavering light?

"flood heavens!'' cried O'Neill fear
fully, rising. "See-- Is it a spirit? She
shakes her head! Look you. m.v lord,
she is alive. The picture fell last
night, you remember - ''lis herself!
Kllzaboth, Kllzaboth. you have hoard
and seen have 1 not decided well?"

"How dare you. my lord!" exclaimed
(ho phi. coming down from the dais
and stepping swiftly toward the aston
ished admiral, who shrank back from
her. "How dare .vou make m.v hand
tho reward of treachery, my person the
bait for dishonor? And by what tight
do you dispose of mo without consult-
ing me? Am I a slave, that you force
ine upon this gentleman? My woid Is
given to your son; you yourself insisted
upon It. You would play the traitor
double and would fain make hltn do
the same. And for what? To compass
the death of one poor man to whom I

owe life and honor, who Is only light-
ing for what he calls his freedom!
Shame upon your gray hairs, sir! Oh,
(he insult to my modesty, to be thus
bandied about between two men - And
you, sir!" she cried in tempostuoiH
passion, turning to O'Neill. "You do
mo the honor to refuse mo to reject
me me mo Kllzaboth Howard look
at me ynu would have rone of me"

"My honor" cried O'Neill, amazed
at her sudden change and inconsisten-
cy.

"Your honor. Have I any nnnor, sir?
Would you have left me a shadow of
It between you? Stand back, sir! My
lord, is it thus you discharge the trust
committed to .vou by m.v mother to
give this gentleman opportunity to re-

turn to Franco and say that he has re-

fused my hand?"
ile shall not go back to Franco.

Lady Kllzaboth," said tho admiral
sternly.

"Why not. pray?" nsked Kllzaboth,
faltering, her passionate anger check-
ed by the admiral's word Rr. 1 look.

"Hecaiise he shall be tried and hang-
ed tomorrow as an American spy or a
captured traltur, whichever he may
elect."

Sho stooil as if petrified at these
cruel words.

"It is right, sir." said O'Neill. "I
submit, and if you would make me die
happy say that the hideous proposition
I have had from you was but the test
of my ihonor."

"Oh, sir." cried Kliz.ibeth in agony,
throw lug herself upon her knees be-

fore the iidmmil. "forgie mo for my
wild, iniemperafe speech: I know not
what say. You have beep a father
to me from the beginning, and 1 have
over loved yon as one! I have turned
to you for everything. Unsay your
cruel words! Ketrai t this order! You
cannot condemn this honest gentle-
man! Dispose of me as you will. I

love him love bun -- aye, lot the
truth bo hoard oven for his rejection
of me! NViy, bad he not done so I
would have haled him! Spare his life;
I will marry Kdward. do anything you
wish! lira ut me this boon!"

"I cannot," -- mil the admiral slowly.
"1 pity you. from my soul I do, and
hltn as well, bin I dare not. There is
but one thing that would excuse my
clemency to his mitjos'"y tlp-r- Is thn
alternative he has nobly rejected. Die
he uitist or give up his captain!"

"A thousand deaths rather than
that!" answered O'Neill. "Kso, Lady
Klizabeth; your appeal is vain. g

in your approval of my action,
thankful to Hod that I have heard you
say, 'I love you,' I .iiall die happy."

"No, no!" said the girl, spreading her
arms protectingiy before him and then
throwing herself upon his breast, "you
cannot die you shall not die! Oh, my
love, my love, I kuew not until I hoard
you speak what this fooling was! I

cannot let juu go! Surely, you would
never be so :rue as to part us now?"
she cried brokenly, looking bail; at
the impassive old man. Ills hands wore
steady enough now. They never trem-
bled but from shame. "What lias he
done? He came here to see ine nie
alone to take mo In his arms as ho
holds me now, and jou condemn him
to death for that! Did you never love
when you wore young? They whis-
pered that it was my mother who hud
your heart. They told me that she
was unhapp.v because they forced you
apart. "I'was to jou sho confided me.
Have pity, in her name, have mercy!"

"Knough!" said the admiral. "It is
not that I will not, but I canuot. He
has chosen; he must die."

"Then may death come to me." said
Kllzaboth, "because, for all eternity, I
love him!"

"And this." broke In the cold, stern
voice of Major Coventry, who had en-

tered the room at that moment. "Is the
welcome 1 receive from my bride of
tomorrow, and this is the reward of the
efforts I have made to secure the re-

lease of the Marquis do Itlchemont,
my friend! May Hod have pity on
me--m- y sweetheart and my friend!"

"Sir," said O'Neill brokenly, "1 crave
your forgiveness, i know that she was
yours-- 1 do not understand how we got
Into this position," passing his hand
over his fore'ead In bewilderment
'but this l know 1 am to die' There
Is no choice Sue will yet be jours"

"Never noer"' tried
rurulng to hlin "Kdward, if yju have

truly lovod tne- -lf I have rightly esti-
mated you, your iioblliiy of soul, your
generosity of heart you will plead for
us with your father. Yon will give mo
Up. Yotl are too proud to take an un-
willing bride and one who in spite of
herself for I have fought against It
for your sake -- eoiifissos Una ni, i0es
another. You will Intercede w th your
father. I Will bless you I,, ,')

of my life. Kdw ird. Kdward. the com-
panion of my childhood's hour- - my
friend, my brother, my only hopt is in
you! Speak!" She fell at his r. it and
clasped his hand, which she ... voted
with kisses. There was another si-

lence. Coventry covered, his face with
his oilier hand. The sweat of agony
bedewed his brow.

"Itlso. Kllzaboth. You shall not p"t
your trust In mo in vain." he crii d
hoarsely at last. "Father, ran noth
Ing bo done? I will not stand In the
way."

"My son, I.ady Kllzaboth. Lieutenant
O'Neill, there Is nothing that inn no
done. My duty Is perfectly ch ar To
only possible salvation of the pnso'rr
would be in the action who b he 1 ,m
refused even to consider, and, -- u ir
wore my dl..V to effect, if po,s' ir ,)
capture of your captain and - ,

through you I can only say th. t i .p,
glad that I have failed. I ,i gzii
to you. You are a man of i

deed, sir. I know few win wn ,:. ,,vn
resisted such u plea as ti is s;:,y m,
more, Kllzaboth. It is nn that I w il
not. I cannot! Kdward. here - y
seal. Make out the wmi ,t for "' ,r
dor for a court mart ln'norr, w
morning. It Is a neces' ry lr,r , ,r
course. The execution of Lu if ,'-O'Noill

will follow ut oncf " K!. r i
did not faint no, not yet I ,,

would be time for that later. Suj
clung lo O'Neill and listened.

"What shul) be tho mi oner of my
death, sir?" queried the la'ter.

"Hanging, sir. "fis the pinnlty pro.
scribed by the law."

"It is a poor death for a man rrv
lord, but 'twill servo, A ,a't requ st,
sir. I am a sailor may I b,. bi,ii'd
upon a ship?" he asked ag dn. pi 'somg
the trembling woman to hi hre.ist.

"I grant that would that I could
grant mors! Major Coventry, you wi
direct Captain Pearson of the Scrips
to execute the sentence of the i irti
which will moot on his ship, the pr
oner to be confined there men-w- i

You will find the papers In the Hhr
Here U my seal. Hasten and get f i

nninfcJ matter over." Coventry loft
the room at once in obedience to ius
Orders.

"And nt what time, sir, will tte sa-fenc-

be carried nut':" asked O Nei
Klizabeth still clinging tn him, covf-ir-"

him with incoherent curesfces and flgUt.
iup against despair.

"Tomorrow evening at half after 0
o'clock."

"Very well, my lord."
At this moment the ' 1 sergeant en-

tered the room and s i'" Mieail-i- i a
"A French oilier, w . s.is r s

from the American f 'Vs.tir.il s,a
has come ashor. n a - nab r.tf

under a flag of trn ,u,' dis.i.s to
.speak with your Ionl-'i,,- '. lie jsks 1'di
a safe conduct."

"Tell him he shall n Ml i is freely s
he came, on the woid of u p.nt u,li-ce-

and admit him."
A slender, dapper b" man in the

brilliant uniform of n I'rmch ir.ir n

oflicer. his head cotr, ,i ,vnn ( pot-- ,

deied wig, entered th" r.. a a rov-- 1 t
later and bowed profi ' l.y. K. ' a
started violently as si i, held (moi

"Whom have I the 'of addi s

lug?" asked the adinira1
"The Vicomte de Char, iri. i cn o

nol of marines In th na nf T'rn',',i
serving as a volunteer in t' i Ane-r- au
squadron." was the reply.

"And yon come on behalf of"
"Captain John Paul Jones. t,--i protest

against your unlawful detenf.ui of at
other French olllcer, the M ip,uis de
Kiehentont. my lord."

"He is a spy, eausht In Mo very art;
he lias admitted it. and. f tint '

nor enough, I lind he is in :itt ua'cd
traitor. A court Is onlc 1 for tomor-
row morning on the "is; h exe-
cution, which will bo " v 'able. ,s t
for half after 0 o'eloi k m the eve i
ing; he shall hang f i one of the
frigate's yardarms."

"De Chamillard," sad O'Nei'.l, "you
can do nothing."

"The laws of war" persisted the
Freiichmnu.

"It is in accordance w 'h iIiojp laws
that I do what 1 do." re led the ad-

miral shortly, "and you m.ij say H
your captain that if I cl. h.i ho
shall swing from the tirst y.irdarui
that comes in the harbor."

"I am answered, then. Very good I

shall remember your courteous w
my lord. And now I enter my formal
protest against this unwarratired ,ic
tion on your part concerning t'.ie Mr
quis de UicliPmont. 'Jim u a? of
France will have something to say
about it. 1 bid you farewell."

"Farewell, sir," ald the ad'uiral, in-

differently turning away.
"De Itlchemont, good by; embraro

me." As the two men came together
the Frenchman whispered, "This w-
omanIs she your friend?''

"Yes," replied O'Neill quickly.
"Mademoiselle." said De Cbumlllnrd,

turning to Klizabeth with a keen loot
In his eyes, liecopnizing nim at lar,
she streji'hod out her hand to htm. Ho
murmured as he bent low over It. "Do.
lay the execution for at least six hours,
and I will save him." Klizabeth sank
down in lier chair, a gleam of hope in
her heart.

"I salute you," he said, turning away,
"Sergeant." cried the admiral, "at-

tend the Vicomte do Chamillard and
see him safely bestowed on his vessel "

As the Frenchman turned toward tho
door lie came face to face with Major
Coventry returning with the orders he
had prepared.

"Paul Jones, by heaven!" shouted
tho latter.

"At your service," said Ihe supposed
Frenchman, promptly (earing oft' his
wig and laying his band on his sword.

"Ha!" cried the admiral. "Have you
dared to come here? I have you now!
Call the guard! Sergeant, arrest this
rebel, this traitor, this pirate! Disarm
him! You shall never leave this cas-
tle but for the ship, sir. The yard- -

arm is there."
'Stop, my lord." answered Jones

calmly as the men crowded toward
lit in "Stand back, sergeant! Hack,
men' You iitinot tomb me. I hnvn
that which will protect me wherever
Hies the I ntiish flag "

"And that is- '- said the atlmlral(


